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FOLK-LORE OF THE FLATHEAD INDIANS OF 
IDAHO: ADVENTURES OF COYOTE. 

I. HOW SPOKANE FALLS WERE MADE. 

Coyote and Fox were travelling together and they were coming 
up from below. When they got to where Spokane Falls now is, 
Coyote said to Fox, " I believe I '11 get married. I '11 take one of 
the Pend d'Oreille women for my wife." 

So he went to see the chief of the Pend d'Oreilles about getting 
one of the women for a wife. The chief was not willing to let his 
women intermarry with other tribes, so he told Coyote he could not 
have any of the Pend d'Oreille women for a wife. 

Coyote said, " Now I '11 put falls right here in the river, so the 
Salmon cannot get past them." That is how Spokane Falls were 
made. 

II. COYOTE KILLS THE GIANT. 

From Spokane Falls Coyote came on up to Ravalli. There he 
met an Old Woman, who was camped close to where Ravalli Station 
is now. The Old Woman said to Coyote, " Where are you going ? " 

" Oh," said Coyote, " I am going to travel all over the world." 

" Well," said the Old Woman, " you had better go back from here." 

" Why should I go back from here ? " asked Coyote. 

" Because there is a Giant in this valley who kills every one that 
goes through," replied the Old Woman. 

"Well," said Coyote, " I will fight with him and kill him." 

Then Coyote started on the trail again. He saw a great big 
tamarack-tree growing on the hillside, and he pulled it up and threw 
it over his shoulder and went on his way. He said to himself, " I '11 
choke that giant with this tamarack-tree. That 's what I '11 do." 

Pretty soon he saw a woman that was nearly dead. " What is the 
matter with you ? " asked Coyote. " Are you sick ? " 

The woman said, " No, I am not sick." 

Coyote said, " I am going to choke the Giant with this tamarack- 
tree." 

The woman said, " You might as well throw that stick away- 
Don't you know that you are already in the Giant's belly ?" 

Then Coyote threw the tamarack against the hillside, and it can 
be seen close to Arlee, a little station on the Northern Pacific Rail- 
road. It stuck against the hillside and grew. All of what is now 
Jacko Valley was filled by the Giant's belly. 

Coyote went on from there and he saw lots of people lying around. 
Some of them were dead, and some were pretty nearly dead. " What 
is the matter with you people ? " asked Coyote. 
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They all said, " We are starving to death." 

Coyote said, " What makes you starve ? There is plenty to eat in 
here, lots of meat and fat." 

Then Coyote cut chunks of grease from the sides of the Giant 
and fed them to the people, who got better. And then Coyote said, 
" Now, all of you people get ready to run out. I am going to cut 
the Giant's heart. When I start to cut you must all run out at 
O'Keef's Canyon or over at Ravalli." 

The Giant's heart was the rounded cluster of mountains north of 
Flathead Agency, and there are marks on the side which show the 
place that Coyote cut with his stone knife. 

Coyote began to cut the Giant's heart with his stone knife. Pretty 
soon the Giant said, " Please, Coyote, let me alone. You go out. I 
don't want you to stay in here. You can go out." 

Coyote said, " No, I won't go out. I am going to stay right here. 
I 'm going to kill you." 

Then he started to cut the Giant's heart. He cut the Giant's 
heart off and then ran out. The Giant was dying, and his jaws 
began to close. Woodtick was the last to come out. The Giant's 
jaws were just closing down on him when Coyote caught him and 
pulled him out. 

"Well," said Coyote, "you will always be flat. I can't help it 
now. You must be flat." That is the reason Woodtick is so flat. 

III. COYOTE AND THE TWO SHELLS. 

From there Coyote went on down to where Missoula now is. Coyote 
was walking along between Lolo and Fort Missoula when he heard 
some one call his name. He stopped and looked around, but he 
could n't see any one. Then he started on a little trot, and he heard 
his name called again. He stopped and looked right through the 
trees, and there, by the side of the river, he saw two women sitting 
down. 

He went across the river and up the hillside to where the women 
were sitting. When he got close to them he thought he would 
marry them, because they were good-looking women. So he went 
and sat down between them. 

When he got between them they stood up and went dancing 
down the hill to the river. When they got close to the river, Coyote 
said, " Wait, I want to take off my clothes." Coyote had nice 
clothes on, all beaded and trimmed in shells. He was a great chief. 

The women said, " No, we don't want to wait ; we will have a 
nice time dancing." They danced right on into the river, and they 
pushed Coyote down and drowned him. 

Some time after that, his partner, Fox, was around the river look- 
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ing for something to eat. He looked down in the river and saw 
something lying at the bottom. " Why," said he, "that is my part- 
ner, Coyote," and he pulled him out, and jumped over him, and 
Coyote came to life again. 

"Oh, my," said Coyote, " I have slept too long." 

Fox told him, " You were not asleep ; you were dead. What for 
did you go near those women ? You had no business near them 
anyhow." 

Coyote said, " Now, I '11 go back there and I '11 kill them both." 

Coyote went back and climbed half way up the hill. Then he set 
fire to the grass. The women started to run, but they could n't get 
away. Both of them were burned to death. 

They were Shells, and the reason the side of a shell is black is 
because they were burned that time. 

IV. COYOTE KILLS ANOTHER GIANT. 

Coyote started from there to go up to Stevensville. Between 
Corvallis and Stevensville there is a very sharp Butte. The Giant 
lay on top of that Butte. Coyote had a little black squirrel for a 
dog. He called him One Ear. The Giant had Grizzly Bear for his 
dog. Grizzly Bear killed all the people that passed through the val- 
ley. He never missed one. 

At the foot of the hill Coyote saw a little camp of Mice. He said 
to them, " What will you take to dig a little hole for me from the 
bottom of this hill up to where the Giant is ? I want to go up under 
the ground. It is the only way I can get up." 

The Mice said, " Give us some camas and blackberries and we 
will dig the hole." Then Coyote gave them some camas and black- 
berries, and they began to dig. They dug and dug until the hole 
reached from the foot of the hill to the top. It came right up to 
where the Giant lay. 

Coyote went in about noon. He crawled through the little hole, 
and pretty soon he came out right under the Giant's belly, where 
the hole ended. 

The Giant was very much surprised. "Where did you come 
from ? " he said. 

Coyote said, " Are you blind that you did n't see me come ? " 

" Which way did you come ? " asked the Giant. 

" I came right across the prairie," answered Coyote. 

" I did n't see you," said the Giant. " I 've been watching every- 
where all day, and I did n't see any one come." 

Coyote said again, " Are you blind that you did n't see me ? You 
must have been asleep. That is the reason you did n't see me." 

Just then the dogs began to growl at each other. Coyote said to 
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the Giant, " You had better stop your dog. My dog will kill him if 
you don't." 

The Giant said, " You had better stop your dog. My dog will 
swallow him." 

Then the two dogs began to fight. One Ear ran under Grizzly 
Bear and cut his belly open with his sharp pointed ear. Grizzly 
Bear fell down dead. 

Coyote said, " I told you to stop your dog. Now he is killed." 

Then they sat down and began to talk. Coyote made a wish, and 
whatever he wished always came true. He wished there were lots 
of horses and women and men down at the foot of the hill. Pretty 
soon he could see the people and horses moving down there. The 
Giant did n't see them yet. 

Coyote said, " I thought you had good eyes ? " 

The Giant said, " Of course I have good eyes. I can see every- 
thing." 

Coyote answered, " You say you have good eyes. Can you see 
the Indians moving over there ? You did n't see them yet ? " 

The Giant looked very carefully and he saw the Indians moving. 
He was ashamed that he did n't see them before. 

" Now," said Coyote, " let us be partners. We will kill all these 
people." 

" All right," answered the Giant. 

" Now we will go after them," said Coyote. " We will go down 
to the foot of the hill." 

They started down the hill, and when they were half way down 
the Giant was very tired. 

" Give me your knife," said Coyote. " I will carry it for you. It 
is too heavy for you, and you are already very tired." So the Giant 
gave Coyote his knife. Then they started on. 

When they got to the bottom of the hill the Giant said, " I am 
not going any farther than this. I am played out." 

Coyote said, " Give me your bow and arrows. I will carry them 
for you." The Giant gave his bow and arrows to Coyote. Then he 
had nothing at all to fight with. 

As soon as Coyote got the bow and arrows he began to jump and 
yell. " Now we '11 start war right here," he said. 

" Let me go free, Coyote," begged the Giant. " I won't kill any 
more people. I '11 be good friends with everybody if you '11 let me 

go-" 

" No," said Coyote. " I am going to kill you now. To-day is 

your last day." 

Then he commenced to shoot, and soon he killed the Giant. 
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V. COYOTE AND THE CRYING BABY. 

From there Coyote went on to a place called Sleeping Child. As 
he was going through the woods he saw a child in its cradle-board 
leaned up against a pine-tree. The baby was crying and crying just 
as hard as it could cry. Coyote called for the baby's mother, but he 
could get no answer. He called again and again for the mother to 
come and take her baby. But the mother did n't come. 

Then he took the baby to quiet it, and he said, "I know how I '11 
stop your crying." He put his finger in the baby's mouth for it to 
suck. The baby sucked a while, and when Coyote took his finger 
out of the baby's mouth there was nothing left but the bones. 

He put in another finger and another, until there was nothing left 
of all his fingers but the bones. Then his hand, then the arm, the 
other hand, the other arm, his feet, his legs, all of him, and then 
there was nothing of Coyote but the bones. 

In a few weeks Fox came along that way, and he saw the bones 
of Coyote lying on the ground. He jumped over them, and Coyote 
came to life again. 

Coyote said, " I have slept a long time." 

Fox said, " You were not asleep. You were dead. What for did 
you go near that baby ? It is one of the Killing People. That is 
the way it kills every one that goes through these woods." 

Coyote said, " It kept on crying so hard that I put my finger in 
its mouth. It felt pretty good, so I put in another and another 
until it was all of me. Give me a knife and I will go back and kill 
that baby." So Coyote went back and killed the baby. 

VI. COYOTE AND THE WOMAN. 

Coyote went on across the river. As he was going up the moun- 
tain-side he heard the dogs barking furiously. He looked to see 
what they were barking at, and he saw a Mountain Sheep running 
ahead as fast as it could. 

On the top of a high steep cliff stood a Woman, who kept holloa- 
ing to Coyote to come on and kill the Mountain Sheep, to shoot 
him quick before he got away. 

Coyote went around the mountain-side, and came up where the 
Woman was. The Mountain Sheep was right in among a pile of 
rocks. The Woman kept showing Coyote where to stand when he 
shot the Mountain Sheep, but she kept behind him all the time. 

When they got very close to the edge of the cliff, she was show- 
ing him how to aim, and then all at once she pushed him over the 
edge. Coyote fell down, down into the middle of the river, and lay 
there dead. 
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About a month after that, his partner Fox was fishing in the 
river, and he saw something white at the bottom. He looked again 
and saw that it was the bones of his partner. He fished him out of 
the river, jumped over him, and Coyote came to life again. 

Fox said, " What have you been doing again ? " Coyote told him 
about the Mountain Sheep and the Woman that had pushed him over 
the cliff. 

Fox said, " Go back on the same trail and play blind. Get the Wo- 
man to go in front of you to show you the way, and when you are 
at the edge of the cliff, push her over and kill her." 

Coyote went back over the same trail, and he played blind for the 
Woman to lead him and show him how to shoot straight. He kept 
her in front of him, and every once in a while he would open one 
eye just a little bit to see if they were near the edge of the cliff. 
When they were close to the edge, Coyote pushed her over and she 
got killed. This happened between Grandstell and Darvy. 

VII. THE MEDICINE TREES. 

Coyote took to the trail again, and went up to Medicine Trees 
between Ross's Hole and Darvy. Coyote was going down the 
mountain-side, and a big Mountain Sheep ran after him. There 
were big trees standing at the bottom of the mountain. 

Coyote ran and the Mountain Sheep ran after him. Then all at 
once Coyote ran out to one side. The Mountain Sheep ran on down 
the mountain and right into the big trees at the bottom. One of his 
horns stuck in the side of the big tree. It is away up high now and 
can be seen quite plainly. 

Every time the Indians go by there, they give earrings or beaded 
moccasins or anything they happen to have to that horn, because it 
is big medicine. That is why the trees are called Medicine Trees. 

VIII. COYOTE AND ROCK. 

Coyote and Fox went on from there to a place called Ross's Hole. 
Coyote had a very fine new blanket. As they went along they saw a 
very nice big smooth round Rock. Coyote thought it was a very 
nice Rock. 

He said, " I think you are a very nice Rock. You 're the nicest 
Rock I have ever seen. I guess I '11 give you my blanket to keep 
you warm." So Coyote gave the blanket to Rock. 

Then Coyote and Fox went on their way. Pretty soon it began 
to thunder and lightning. Coyote and Fox went under a tree for 
shelter. Now Coyote had no blanket to keep the rain off his nice 
beaded clothing, and he was afraid his clothes would get spoiled. 

He told Fox to go back and get the blanket from Rock. Fox 
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went and asked Rock for the blanket, but Rock said, " No." Then 
Fox came back, and told Coyote. 

Coyote said, " Go back and ask Rock if I can't please have the 
blanket for a little while. I '11 give it back to him again after the 
rain is over." 

Fox went back and asked Rock again, but Rock said, " No, he 
can't have it. I want it myself." Then Fox went back and told 
Coyote what Rock had said. 

"Well," said Coyote, "he is awful mean. I think he might let 
me have the blanket for just a little while. He never had a blanket 
before. What for should I work hard and get a blanket just to let 
him keep it ? I '11 not do it. I '11 take my own blanket." So Coy- 
ote went back and jerked the blanket away from Rock. 

Then all at once it cleared up. Coyote and Fox sat down to 
smoke. While they were smoking, they heard a crushing, crashing 
noise. They looked up and saw Rock come rolling toward them as 
hard as he could. They jumped, and ran down the hill as fast as 
they could run. Rock was going awful fast, and going down the 
hill he got pretty close to them. Fox jumped into a hole in the side 
of the Hill and Rock just touched the tip of his tail as he went by. 
That is what made the tip of a Fox's tail white. 

Coyote went on down the hill, jumped into the river, and swam 
through and came up on the other side. He saw Rock go into the 
river and thought he would sink to the bottom, but Rock swam 
through all right, came up on the other side, and went after Coyote. 
Then Coyote ran for the thick timber. When he got to the middle 
of the thick woods, he lay down and went to sleep. Pretty soon he 
woke up, and heard the trees crashing and crackling, then he knew 
Rock was after him yet. 

Coyote jumped up, and ran for the prairie. Rock came on after 
him on the prairie. Coyote saw a big Bear, and Bear said to Coy- 
ote, " I '11 save you." Pretty soon Bear and Rock came together and 
Bear lay dead. 

Then Coyote saw a big Buffalo, and Buffalo said to Coyote, " I'll 
save you." Rock passed on, he struck the big Buffalo, and Buffalo 
lay dead. 

Coyote ran on till he came to where two Old Women were stand- 
ing, who had stone hatchets in their hands. They said to Coyote, 
"We'll save you." Coyote ran in between them, and Rock came 
right after him. Coyote heard the Old Women strike Rock with 
their hatchets. He turned and saw Rock lying on the ground, all 
broken to pieces. 

Then Coyote noticed that he was in a big camp. Pretty soon he 
heard the Old Women say, " He looks nice and fat. We '11 have 
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something good for our supper now. Let us eat him right away." 
Coyote sat and studied. When Coyote wished for anything it 
always came to pass. So he wished that all the water would dry up. 

After he had made the wish, he said, " I am very thirsty. I wish 
you would let me get a good drink of water." 

The Old Women said, " There is plenty of water here. You may 
have a drink." But when they looked in the pails they found that 
every one was empty, and all the little streams close by were dry. 

Coyote said, " I know where there is a creek that has water in it. 
I will go and get some water for you." He took the pails and 
started off. When he got out of sight he ran away. The Old 
Women waited for him a long time. Then they began to blame 
each other for letting him go. At last they quarrelled and killed 
each other. 

IX. COYOTE IN THE BUFFALO COUNTRY. 

Coyote travelled on from there. After a while he had nothing to 
eat. He was pretty nearly starved. He went into a tepee about 
noon and lay down to rest. He was very weak because he had had 
nothing to eat for a long time. 

He heard some one holloa, but he could n't see any one. Then 
some one called again, and after he had looked carefully for some 
time he saw Eagle a long ways off. 

Eagle told him that far away from there was a very rich country 
where there were plenty of Buffalo all the time. " I am going 
there," said Eagle, "but you can't go, you 're too poor." 

Then Coyote got mad. He said, " I can go any place I want to. 
I am going to go there." Coyote started out, and in fifteen days 
he got there. The place is on the Missouri River, not far from 
Great Falls. There was a big camp of people at this place. Bear 
was their chief. The people did not like Bear at all. When they 
killed lots of Buffalo, Chief Bear would always take the best pieces 
for himself, all the good meat, and the nice chunks of fat. 

Coyote wanted to be chief himself, so he went out and killed a 
big Buffalo and stripped off all the fat. Then he cut the meat in 
strips and hung it up to dry. After that he built a big fire and 
heated some stones red hot. 

Chief Bear found out that Coyote had killed a Buffalo, and he 
came to look at the meat. " This is nice meat," said Bear, " I '11 
take this." 

Coyote said, " I saved some fat for you." Then Coyote took one 
of the red hot stones, and put plenty of fat around it. Then he 
shoved it into Bear's mouth. This killed Bear, and then they 
made Coyote chief. 
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Bear had been a great Medicine Man, and whenever he wished for 
anything it always came to pass. It was Bear who had caused the 
Buffalo to stay around in that country all the time, so when Coyote 
became chief all the Buffalo went away. In ten days the people 
were starving. Every one said, " Coyote is no good of a chief." 

Coyote went out to hunt for Buffalo. He was all alone, and he 
hunted for five days, but he could n't find any Buffalo at all. He 
was ashamed to go back to the people without anything, and so he 
kept right on. 

In a little while Coyote met Wolf. 

" Where are you going ? " said Wolf. 

" I am going to travel all over the world," answered Coyote. 

Wolf went on ahead, and pretty soon Coyote heard a wagon com- 
ing after him. He looked around and saw that the wagon was full 
of meat. Coyote lay down by the side of the road, and pretended he 
was dead. The driver stopped his horses. " This is pretty good 
fur," said he. So he threw Coyote into the wagon and went on. 

Coyote ate and ate all the meat he could hold. Then he jumped 
off the wagon, and ran away. Pretty soon he met Wolf again. 

"Well," said Wolf, "you look fat. Where did you get the 
meat ? " 

Coyote told him that he had played dead and lay on the roadside. 
The driver picked him up, threw him into the wagon, and drove on. 
" Now," said Coyote, " he picked me up for my fur, and your fur is 
much finer than mine ; he '11 take you quicker than he did me." 

Wolf lay down on the road, and pretended he was dead. Pretty 
soon the wagon came along. The driver stopped his horses and 
jumped out. " Ha, ha," he said, " Wolf looks as if he were dead, 
but I '11 see this time." So he took a big club and hit Wolf on the 
head, and then right away he hit him another lick. 

Wolf was pretty nearly killed. He jumped and ran away as fast 
as he could. He was awfully mad at Coyote. He said, " I know 
Coyote did this on purpose. I '11 kill Coyote, that 's what I '11 do." 

Wolf ran, and Coyote ran. After a while, Wolf overtook Coyote. 
" I 'm going to kill you," said Wolf, " that 's what I 'm going to do 
to you. What for did you play that trick on me ? I am going to 
kill you right now." 

Coyote said, " Wait, I have something to say to you. Wait till I 
have said it. Then you can kill me after that." 

" All right," said Wolf, " what is it ? " 

"Well," said Coyote, " there are only two of us. It is n't fair for 
us to fight alone. Let us get others to fight with us. Then it will 
be like one tribe fighting another. Let us get some other fellows to 
fight with us, and let us fight fair." 
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"All right," said Wolf. 

Wolf went in one direction, and Coyote in another. Wolf saw a 
Bear, and he said to Bear, " Come with me and fight against Coy- 
ote." 

" I will," said Bear. So Wolf and Bear went on together. In a 
little while they met Bore. Wolf said to Bore, " Come with us and 
fight against Coyote." " All right," said Bore. So they took Bore 
along. Then there were three in this party, Wolf, Bear, and Bore. 

Coyote had gone the other way, and he had Cat and Dog in his 
party. Coyote and Wolf had agreed to meet at Butte. Coyote 
had said, " If you get there first, wait for me, and if I get there first 
I'll wait for you." 

Wolf and his party got there first, and they waited for Coyote and 
his party to come up. Pretty soon Bear looked out and said, " I see 
Coyote and his party coming. He has Cat and Dog." " Yes," 
said Bore, " and Coyote is a brave man, but we '11 do the best we 
can." 

Coyote was all dressed up, — nice beaded moccasins and every- 
thing very fine. Coyote was a great chief. Then Coyote and his 
party came up, and the two crowds fought. Coyote killed all of his 
enemies. Then he went on alone. 

X. COYOTE AND FOX SEPARATE. 

Coyote kept on alone till he met Fox, his partner. They went on 
together till they came to the White Man's camp. They had had 
nothing to eat for a long time, and they were both very hungry. 

Fox said to Coyote, " You play dead and I '11 take you to the 
White Man and sell you for a sack of sugar. Then, when the White 
Man cuts the strings that tie your feet, you must jump up and run 
away." 

Coyote agreed to this plan. Fox took him and sold him to the 
White Man for a sack of sugar. He took the sack of sugar and went 
away. The White Man took his knife and began to skin Coyote's 
legs. Coyote yelled and tore, and finally he broke the strings that 
held his feet together, and ran away. He was awfully mad at Fox, 
and he said, " If I find my partner I will kill him sure." 

After a while he met Fox and he said, " Where is the sugar ? I 
want my share of the sugar." 

Fox said, " Why did n't you come right away ? I was so hungry 
I ate it all up." 

Fox said, "I am going back now. I am not going any farther." 

Coyote said, " I am going to keep right on." 

So they parted there. Fox went back and Coyote went on 
alone. 
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XI. COYOTE AND LITTLE PIG. 

Coyote kept on alone for a while. When he was tired of travel- 
ling he built himself a little house and stayed in it for awhile. Then 
he started out again. When he had been travelling for some time, 
he came to a place where the road divides. 

The three Pigs had come there before Coyote, and each had 
taken a different road. They went out to find homes for themselves. 
When they parted, they said they would come back every month and 
see each other. 

They found nice homes, but Coyote came after them. He killed 
the oldest brother, then the next oldest, and then he was looking 
for the youngest brother, Little Pig. Little Pig was the smartest of 
them all. 

After a while, Coyote came to where Little Pig lived, and he said, 
" Hello ! Little Pig." 

Little Pig said, " Hello ! " But he kept the door of his house 
closed tight. He had a very nice place. 

" Let me in," said Coyote. 

" Who is it ? " said Little Pig. 

" It 's me," said Coyote. 

" Well, who is me ? " said Little Pig. 

" It 's Coyote, and I want to come in." 

" You go away, Coyote," said Little Pig. " I don't want you 
here." 

Little Pig was pretty smart. Coyote thought, " He 's pretty smart, 
but I '11 fool him, I '11 kill him yet." Then he said, — 

" Little Pig, don't you know there is a nice garden about half a 
mile from here, — cabbage and potatoes and everything in it ? " 

Coyote wished for the garden, and it was there. The next morn- 
ing Little Pig got up early, and went to the garden and helped him- 
self to everything. 

The next morning, when Coyote got to the garden, he looked at 
all the things. He saw that Little Pig had been there and helped 
himself to everything and then gone away. He looked around and 
saw Little Pig down the road about half a mile. He ran and Little 
Pig ran. Little Pig got into the house first and locked the door and 
would n't let Coyote in. 

Coyote knocked at the door, and said, " Little Pig, let me in. I 
have tobacco and kin-i-kin-ic. We will smoke together." 

" No," said Little Pig, " I don't smoke. I don't want your to- 
bacco and kin-i-kin-ic. I won't let you in. You want to kill me." 

Then Coyote went away. That night he came back and knocked 
at the door. " Let me in," said Coyote 
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" Who 's there ? " said Little Pig. 

"It's me," said Coyote, "I don't want to hurt you. I want to 
help you. Let me in." 

"Who are you?" asked Little Pig. 

" I am Coyote." 

" Go away, Coyote. I don't want you here." 

"I want to tell you something," said Coyote. 

"Well, what is it?" said Little Pig. 

" About half a mile from here is a nice big orchard, and all kinds 
of fruit in it." 

" All right," said Little Pig. " To-morrow morning I will go there 
and get me what I want." 

Coyote wished for an orchard to be there, and it was there. Early 
the next morning he got up and went to the orchard. When Coyote 
got there, Little Pig was up in a tree gathering apples. He was 
pretty badly scared when he saw Coyote. 

Coyote said, " What have you got there ? Some nice big ap- 
ples?" 

" Yes," said Little Pig. " I have some nice big apples. Don't 
you want me to throw you one ? " 

"Yes," said Coyote. "Throw me a nice big apple." 

Little Pig took a big apple and threw it just as hard as he could. 
Coyote tried to catch it, but he could n't. It hit him in the eye and 
knocked him down. Little Pig jumped down from the apple-tree 
and ran as fast as he could. Coyote jumped up and ran after him, 
but Little Pig got in the house first, and he locked the door on 
Coyote. 

Coyote knocked and knocked, but Little Pig would n't let him in. 
Coyote said, " I '11 come down the chimney." 

" All right, come down the chimney, if you think you can," said 
Little Pig. 

Little Pig began to build a fire. Coyote came down the chimney, 
and fell into the fire, and was burned to death. Fox was not there 
to step over him, and so he never came to life again, and that was 
the end of Coyote. 

Louisa McDermott. 
Fort Lewis, Colo. 



